EURIPIDES

Amphitryon

Farewell, my son.

Heracles
Bury my children.

Amphitryon
Who will bury me?
Heracles
I.                                                                                  1420
Amphitryon
When will you come?
Heracles
When you bury them.
Amphitryon
How?
Heracles
I shall have them brought from Thebes to Athens.
Take my children out, take them to their graves,
while I, whose whole house has gone down in grief,
am towed in Theseus' wake like some little boat.
The man who would prefer great wealth or strength          1425
more than love, more than friends, is diseased of soul.
Chorus
We go in grief, we go in tears,
who lose in you our greatest friend.
(Theseus and Heracles leave by the left. The chorus
goes to the right, -while Amphitryon slowly follows
the eccyclema with the bodies of Megara and
the children inside the pdace. The great
doors close behind them.)
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